10

THE SALT LAKE HERALD: SUNDAY. APRIL 26. 1908

MAGAZINE SECTIOMN.

If I take the wings of the morning,
and dwell in the uttermost parts of
the sea, even there shall Thy hand
lead me, and Thy right hand shall
hold me.—Psalm cxxxix; 9, 10
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CHAPTER XVIIL
RAINBOW ISLANE2 AGAIN—AND
AFTERWARD.

Sir Arthur Deane was sitting alone in
his cabin in a state of deep dejection,
when he was aroused by a knock, and
Robert entered.

'‘Can vou give me half an hour?” he
asked. *“I have something to say to
you before we land.”

The ship owner silently motioned him
to a seat.

“It concerns Iris and myself,” .con-
tinued Anstruther. *“I gathered from |
your woprds when we met on the island |
that both youn and Lord YVentnor -re-
garded Iris as his lordship’'s promised
bride. From your point of view the ar- |
rangement was perhaps natural and |
equitable, but since your daughter left
Hnn“'.\«-m., it happens that she and I|
have fallen in love with each other. No;
please listen to me. I am not here to
urge my claims upon vou. I won her
fairly and intend to keep her, were the
whole house of peers opposed to me.
At this moment I want to tell you, her
father, why she could never, even un-
der other circumstances, marry Lord
Ventnor."

Then he proceeded to place bhefore
the astounded baronet a detailed his-
tory of his recent career. It was a
sordid story of woman’s perfidy, twice
told. It carried conviction in every
sentence. It was possible, of course,
to explain matters more fully to the
baronet than to Iris, and Austruther’s
fierce resentment of the cruel wrong
inflicied upon him blazed forth with
overwhelming force. The intensity of
ghis wrath in no way impaired the |
cogency of his arguments. Rather did
it lend point and logical brevity. Each
word burned itseif into his hearer’'s
consciousness, for Robert did not know
that the unfortunate father was hrinz{
coerced to a distastetul compact by the |
scoundrel who figured in the nurn;-]
tive as his evil genius {

At the conclusion Sir Arthur bowed |
his head between his hands. '
l
|
|
|

“I cannot choose but believe vou," he
admitted huskily. “Yet how came you
to be so unjustly convicted by a trib- |
nnal composed of your brother offi-
(PT'-\"" !

“They could not help themselves. To |
acquit me meant that they discredited |
the sworn testimony not only of my
colonel’'s wife, but of the civil head of |
an important govermment mission, not
1o mention some bought Chinese evi-
dence. Am']l the first man to be of-|
fered up as a sacrifice on the altar of
official expediency?” !

“But you are powerless now. You/
can hardly hope to have your case re- |
vised. What chance is there that your |
name will ever be cleared?”

“Mrs. Costobell can do it if she will, |
The vagaries of such a woman are not
to be depended on., If Lord Ventnor |
has cast her off, her hatred may prove |
stronger than her passion. Anvhow, I
should be the last man to despair of |
God's providence. Compare the condi- |
tion of Iris and myself today with our
plight during the second night on the
ledge! I refuse to believe that a bad
and fickle woman can resist the work-
ings of destiny, and it was a happy
fate which led me to ship on board the
Sirger t)\‘lgl. at the-time I saw it in |
another light.’

How different the words, the aspira-
tions, of the two suitors, Quite uncon-
sciously, Robert could not have pleaded
better. The ship owner sighed heavily.

“I hope your faith will be justified.
If it be not—the more likely thing to,
happen—do I wunderstand that my |
daughter and you intend to get mar- |
ried whether I give or withhold my |
sanction?” »

Anstruther rose and opened the door. |

‘1 have ventured to tell yvou,” he said,
“why she should not marry Lord Vent- |
Nnoy When I come to vou and ask yon
for her, which I pray may be soon, it
will be time enough to answer that
a],[n-'snun, should you therydecide to pml

It must be remembered that Robert |
knew nothing whatever of. the older |
man’s predicament, whilst the baronet, |
full of his own troubles, was in no
mood to take a reasonable view of An-
struther's position. Neither Iris unrl
Robert could make him understand the |
long-drawn-out duel of their early life |
on the island, nor was it easy to depict |
the tumultuous agony of that terrible |
hour on the ledge when the girl forced |
the man to confess his love by suggest- |
ing acceptance of the Dyaks' terms.

Tous, for a little while, these twol
were \iven apart, and Anstruther dis- |
dained to urge the plea that not many
weeks would elapse before he would be
a richer man than his rival. The chief
sufferer was Sir Arthur Deane. Had |
Iris guessed how her father was tor- |
mented, she would not have remained
on the bridge, radiant and mirthful,
whilst the gray-haired baronet gazed
with stony-eved despair at some mem-
oranda which he extracted from his
papers, |

“Ten thousand pounds!’ ha muttered. |
*Not a great sum for the millionaire
financier, Sir Arthur Deane, to raise on |
his note of hand. A few months ago
men offered me one hundred times the
amount on no betier security. And
now, to think that a set of iabbering !
fools in London should so destroy my
credit and their own, that not a bank
will discount our paper unless they are |
assured l.ord Ventnor has joined the
board! Fancy me, of all men, being |
willing to barter my chilld for a few
pleces of goid!”

The thought was maddening. For a |
little while he yielded to utter despon-
dency. It was quite true that a com-
paratively small amount of money |
would restore the stability of his firm. |
Even without it, were his credit unim-
paired, he could easily tide over the
period of depression until the first|
fruits of his enterprise were garnered. |
'Then, all men would hail him as a
genlus.

Wearily turning over his papers, he
suddenly came across the last letter
vritten to him by Iris' meother. How

he doted on their only child! He re-
calied one night, shortly before his wife |
died, when the little Iris was brought
into her room to kiss her and lisp her
infantile prayers. She had devised a ;
iecrmula of her own— |

“God bless father! Fod bless moth- |
er! Geod bless me, their little girl!” !

And what was it she cried to him |
from the beach?

“Your own little girl given back to
vou!*

Given back to him! ¥or what—
to marry that black-hearted scoundrel
whose pastime was the degradation of
women and the defaming of hones?
men? That settled it. Instantly the
c¢loud was lifted from his soul. A great
peace came upon him. The rain of his
business he might not be able to avert,
but he would save from the wreck that
which he prized more than all else—his
daughter's love,

The engines dropped to half speed—
they were entering the harbor of Sin-

gapore. In a few hours the worst would “Oh!” ecried Iris. “Have you - two

| be r’nwr If Ventnor telegraphed mll'( en talking Secrets behind my back?”’
| I«

don his withdrawal from the board, “It is no secret to you—my littie
nothing short of a cabled draft for ten|girl—" Her father’s voice lingered on
thousand pounds would prevent certain | the phrase. ‘“When we are on slhibre,
creditors from filing a bankruptcy pe-| Robert, I will explain matters to you
tition. In the local banks the bamnetlnum fully. Just now I wish only to

thad about a thousand to his credit. | tell you that where Iris has given her

Surely among the. rich merchants of | heart I will not refuse her hand.”

the port, men who knew the potentiali-| *“You darling old dad! And is that

ties of his scheme, he would be able to| what all the mystery was about?”

raise the money needed. He would try| She took his face between her hands

hard. Already he felt braver. The old |and kissed him. Lord Ventnor, wonder-

fire had returned to his bleod. The very |ing at this effusiveness, strolled for-

belief that he was acting in the wayv | ward.

best calculated te secure his daughter’s “What has happenel, Miss Deane?”

happiness stimulated and @couraged | he inquired. “Have you just discov-

him. - ered what an excellent parent you pos-
He went on deck, to meet Iris skip- |sess?”

ping down the hatchway. The baronet laughed, almost' hys-
“Oh, there ybu are!” she cried. *I|terically. “'Pon my honor,” he cried,

was just coming to find out why you|‘vou could not have hit upon a happier

| were moping in yvour ecabin. You are|explanation.”

missing the most beautiful view—all His lordship was not- quite satisfied.
greens, and blues, and brewns! Run, “I suppose you will take Iris to
quick! I want you to see every inch|Smith’s hotel?” he said, with cool im-
of it.” pudence. .

She held out her hand and pulled| Iris answered him.

him gleefully up the®steps. Leaning | “Yes. My father has just asked
gainst the taffrail, some distance | Robert to come with us—by 4inference,
apart from each other. were _\i;sxrmh-flh;u is. ‘Where are vou going?”’

1¢r and Lord Ventnor. Need it be said | The adroit use of her lover’'s Chris-

to whom Iris drew her father? |tian name goaded his lordship to sud-
“Here he is, Robert,” she laughed.|den heat.
“I do believe he was sulking because! ‘*Indeed!” he snarted. “Sir Arthur
Captain Fitzroy was so very attentive | Deane has evidently decided a good
to meg Yet you didn’t mind it a bit!” |many ngs during the last hour.”
The two men looked into each other| *“Yes,” was the ship owner's quiet
eves, j‘l:(~)’ smiled. How could they |retort. “I-have decidéd that my daugh-
SISt the contagion of her sunny na- | ter’s happiness should he the chief con-
ture? sideration of my remaining years. All
“I have h-»n thinking over w ?.ut vou | else must give way to il.”
id to me just now, Anstruther,” said| The earl's swarthy face grew sallow
the ship owner slowly. i with fury. His eyes blazed, and there

was a tense vibrato in his voice as he [any others -not detained by duty,
said: come and dine with me tonight.”

dramatic perils of Rainbow island you | rangements until I learn what ord

are destined to experience another va- | are awaiting mie here.”

riety of shipwreck here.” “Oh, certainly. Come if vyou
He left. them. Not a word had Rob-|[eh?”

scene, His heart was throbbing with| It was a pelite but decided rebuff.

not fail to note the malignant purpose | €¥asperated when he hurt his s

of the parting sentence. {against one of Robert's. disreputat
In his quietly masterful way he |looking tins, with its accumulation

placed hig hand on the baronet’s shoul- d"h”&‘ E

der. The boat swung off into the tidew
“What did Lord Ventnor mean?”’ he | Her progress shorewards was watcl

Sir Arthur Deane .ns“oud with a
calm smile: "It is difficult to talk open-
ly at this moment. Wait until = we |
reach the hotel.”

{however, were two persons who |

when the arrival of the Orient was

tlement that H. ‘M. S. Orient had Y'"’]ﬁi:}\ rank, but the other was unn
turned from her long search for the| takably a globetrotter. Only in I
Sirdar. The warship occupied h'r|<J]||1\ could he have purchased
usual anchorage, and a boat was l”"l

tenant Playdon went ashore with them. t and puckered- ‘,“(1 no tailor who ¢
A feeling of consideration for A"‘m.x'vwd his gogse ““,U zh the Exi
struther prevented any .arrangements| sate would have fashioned his
being made for subsequent meetings. | pensive garments. Hm the old gen

bim any further social recognition. impartially at the elimate, the pl
Lord Ventnor was aware of this fact | 353 its inhabitants. At this inst
and endeavored to turn it to advan- |

“By the way, Fitzroy,” he called out |
to the commander as he prepared luiw‘.m understood the pre-eminence
descend the gangway, “I want you, and

ert spoken throughout the unexpected | ~'Yes; suppose we leave it at that.”

asked. |by a small knot of people, mostly |
dﬂur.;*rc wnd coolies, Among the

!
|
wondrous sola tapi, or pith helme ! ] g :
ered to take off the passengers. Lieu-| ywith its imitation puggri neatly :'ri)i"*‘li The telescope feil on the stones with “Ask no questions, Pompey, but g0
|
|
!

Vel

Once their courteous duty was ended, | man made no pretense that he could | whimpered. “Look again, for God's|the Orient sailed, and was a goner%h
the officers of the Orient could not give | «“hear the east a-callin’.” He sw A

joyed by an.- ad in a prescription, had some .excuse, There

to | would have diagnoesd him as a first-| didn’'t mean that, old fellow. Rober!
rate subject for apoplexy. himself will be the last man to blani

*Then I must congratulate you, Miss Captain Fitzroy answered blandly: Producing a tremendous telescope, | either of us. Who could have suspeci-
Deane. You are fated to endure adven- | “It is very good of you to ask us, but | he vainly endeavored to balance it on|ed that fwo people—one of them, GO
tures. Having escaped from the mele- |I fear I cannot make any definite ar-| the shoulder of a native servant. help me! my wife—would concoet such

ers “Can't you stand still, you blithering | a hellish plot!”
idiot?’ he shouted, after futile at-|{ The boat glided gracefully alongsid

can, | tempts to focus the advancing boat,| the steps of the quayp and Playdo

“or shall I steady vou by a clout over| sprang ashore to help Iris to nii»:)"
the ear?” ! What happened immediately after-
It His companion, the army man, was| ward can best be told in his ow

a tremulous joy, and his lordship’s|(in no way tended to sweeten Lord | looking through a pair of field glasses | words, as he reiailed the story to a
sgeers were lost on him. But he could Ventnor's temper, which was funhnr; “By Jove!” he cried, “I can see Sir| appreciative audience i the wards

hin | Arthur Deane, and a girl who looks | room.
sle- | like his daughter. There's that inrfer- “We had just landed,” he said, “and
of | nal scamp, Ventnor, too.” | somé of the crew were pushing the
The big man brushed the servant vut| coolies out of the way, when two men
ay. | of his way, and brandished the tele-| jumped down the steps, and a most
el ' scope as though it were a bludgeon. | fiendish rov prang . That is, thers
*The dirty beggar! He drove my | was no dispute « wrangline, bat o
lad to misery and death, yet he has| chap, who, it turned out, was Colongl
come back safe and sound. Wait till| Costobell, grabbed Ventnor by 1l

m,
wad

|
l )
' driven ralndl\ to the landing plum'nl I meet him. TI~" | shirt front, and threatened to sSmas

re- “Now, Anstruther! Yemember your | his face in if !} lidn’t listen then and

\ | ported. One bore ail the distin- | promise, I will deal with Lord Vent-| there to what he had to say. I reall
The news flew fast through the set-|oyjshing marks of the army officer of |

ngr. My vengeance has first claim.| thought about interfering, until I hear
What! By the jumping Moses, I do| Calonel Costobell's ypening  words
helieve- Yes. It is. Anstruther! | After that I wounld gladly have seen

Your nephew is sitting. next to the|the beggar chucked into the harbor.
4.L'il'lf” = We never liked him, did we?"’

1is-
)hA_
his
t—
a crash. The giant's rubicund face|ahead with the yarn,” growled ths
suddenly blanched. He leaned on his| first lieutenant
| friend for support. “Well, it seems that Mrs c‘.._\x.;'ﬂ
or

le's
ex-
tle-{ *“You are not mistaken,” he almosi|is dead. She got enteric a week al
ore | sake, man. Make sure before you ‘_.,,‘,c davs Before she diad she owned
ace | speak. Tell me! Tell me!” ‘up 2
ant “Caim yourself, Anstruther It is He paused, with a base eye to eff«

| he was in a state of wild excitement.4 Robert, as sure as I'm alive Don’t | Not a man moved a mauscle.
tage. | He was very tall, very stout, exce ;
| ingly red-faced. Any budding medico | graced frivnd whom 1, like all II\- rest, | no more false starts Mrg. Costobell

ed- | you think I know him, my poor dis-| “All right,” he cried. *“T will mggs

en-| cast off <3 I But . 4
en t off in hig hour of unn ie? Bu Continued on Page 11.

TWO UNDERMUSLIN SPECIALS

Ladies’ 98¢ |Fine $1.00
DRAWERS 69 SKIRTS 69(:
Specially priced at . 1Speccally priced at .

_| Excellent quality White Muslin

‘Pettxcoat, made with 9-inch lace
med with fine wash laces and em- |

Made of high-class muslins, trim

'and insertion ruffle and dust ruf-

broideries. | fle. all sizes

% DISCOUNT ON ALL
DRESS TRIMMINGS

Our entire line of rich, fancy Dress Trimmings, including Persian and Jap-
anese Bands, gilt and silk trimmings, Princess laces and motifs, applique
Venice and Point rose bands and ornaments and rich all-over laces with-
out exceptions, every piece of trimming in the house now reduced 23 per

cent.

IOO Sample Silk Dresses

nd Demi

-Costumes

t Prices That Should Break

Lvery Selling

Record, Monda

Here’s a sale of sample Taffeta Silk Jumper Dresses. Princess Dresses and Demi-Cdstumes that should meet with

ready and enthusiastic response. You have the choice of 1

or 2-piece dresses in the above styles, all made in new

spring models, representing the best and prettiest ideas, no two alike.

Come in rich chiffon Taffetas also variety of plaids, checks, Foulards and Messalines. Exquisite colorings. Ever

Don’t let anything keep you away from this unparalleled sale. The trend of fashion never brought out such beautiful silk dresses before, some with fancy waists, others plain
waists with lace yokes, tucks and pleats, elbow or 3-4 sleeves in Mikado effects.

Attractive pleated skirts in various effects, trimmed at bottom with folds. Mostly all size 36 in lot, only a few of

prices. Come early and choose the best values, priced at

y dress embodying the popular features of the season.

Every dress daintily trimmed, carefully finished, graceful fitting.

he other sizes. You can’t begin to buy the material at theée

$6.95, $8.95, $9.50, $i2.50, $14.95, $16.95 and $19.50

Not one in the lot would sell regularly under $14.50 and from that the regular prices run up to $37.50

Dressmakers and Silk Consumers
ATTENTION ! .

ALL SILK TAFFETAS

Never sold under 75¢
For one day {Monday) only

In this announcement we proclaim one of the greatest values in sta-
ple silks ever presented: all the very best shades in plain, solid col-
or taffetas, 19 inches wide and suitable for waists, skirts, dresses,
jumper suits, linings, petticoats, trimming, etc., ete.

Special Dress Goods Values

Big Collection of Fine $1.80
$7.25 and $1.50 Dress Soeds . . 650

Included in this offer are fancy mohairs, imported and domestic
light-weight wool novelties, in stripes, checks and shadow effects, 44
inches wide, big range of desirable rabeics to choose from.

Three Yards of Novelfy s 1 0 n
Bress Goods for . .. ®
Full range of shades and color combinations, in light faney mixtures

and shadow effects, suitable for jackets, suits. skirts and children's
W car checks, stripes and plalds in g!'oatrvariety Special,

Beautifal Line of Imported Voiles

All colors and desirable shades in our fine assortment of crisp, wiry dress
Voiles, priced for this week at a special re-
duction of

Beautiful

Confirmation and
GraduationDresses

These White Dresses come in ages from 6 to 20 years, made of fine
muslins, India Linens, Swisses, etc., in entirely new ideas and elab-
orate styles, making a really great collectionof snappy styles.

THREE BIG GROUPS AT ESPECIALLY ATTRACTIVE
PRICES.

Group No. 1, at $1.35.

Many styles in this lot. One of them is made with round, tucked
ruffie around yoke, collar and cuffs edged with Val, lace.

Group No. 2 at $2.25.

Of the many styles in this lot we deseribe one made of India Linen,
square tucked yoke, finished with embroidery insertion, deep tucked
ruff Ieumund'yuke. collar and cuffs edged with Val. lace,

Groun No. 3 at $3.95.

Great variety of styles at this price. One is elaborately trimmed
on yoke with lace, tucks and medallions, fancy Kimono effect sleeeves,
trimmed with lace.

Great 3 Days

White Sale

These values Monday
Tuesday and Wednesday only

India Linons, Persian Lawns, French Lawns, Sylvia Lawns, Sheer
Lingerie Batiste, De I'Opera Batistes, Paris Muslins, Sheer Whits
Swisses and White Linen Cambrics.

India Linons worth from 10c to 40¢, | 50¢ Lingerie Batiste, dull
in this sale NS e 280
: S¢ to 27c PN
| $1.00 Paris Muslin,
25¢ Persian Lawn, 32 | inches wide ...., T
inches wide, special .. c|
| 60c Opera

35¢ French Lawns, 45 Batiste

inches wide

50¢ French Lawns, 45
inches wide

- { A -
75¢ French Lawn, 48 | $1.06 linen cambric
inches wide " | sheer

ALL FINE DOTTED SWISS, PLAID LAWN, LINGERIE CHECKS
AND STRIPED EMBROIDERED SWISSES INCLUDED IN THIS
GREAT WHITE SALE.




